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HE LETTER of the President to Mr. Secretary Metcalfe of the 
Department of Commerce and Labor on the findings of the 
Slocum Commission of Inquiry is the kind of state paper we must 
all approve. It will be a decided relief to the public to read the 
sentiments so forcefully expressed by the chief executive as well as 
to note the vigor of his style which shows that he means business. 
The removal of inspectors who do not inspect has long been a cry- 
ing need in this country, where human life has become about the 
only cheap thing under Republican rule, possibly because it is not a 
trust made article, and that the axe should at last fall with real 
effect is a matter upon which we should congratulate ourselves. It 
is pleasing to note, too, that the President gets after that Camden 
concern that makes life preservers of iron, ‘This act the President 
properly denounces as infamy, and his recommendation that legisla- 
tion be initiated to bring about a punishment fit for that 
precise crime will be endorsed by all right thinking men. 
Many a poor human has been hanged for a less malignant 
attitude toward society than that taken by these callous 
dollar seekers of New Jersey, who would imperil the lives of 
thousands of possible victims for the fattening of their own 
moneybags. Such persons are not fit fruit for the gallows 
tree, and a prize should be offered to some expert in torture, 
to devise some kind of a penalty which, when Congress 
comes to move in the matter, shall be incorporated in the 
act. Meanwhile, now that the President has shown with 
what vigor he can still use his pen for the instruction of one 
of his secretaries when the occasion demands, we respectfully sub- 
mit that another letter is about due to be written to the ex-Secretary 
of Commerce and Labor who, in all innocence —apparently —is 
covering himself and his chief with opprobrium, by a scandalous 
political abuse of official prestige to divert to the coffers of the 
Republican National Committee such hush money as nervous trusts 
deem it wise under the circumstances to put up. It is not necessary 
to tell the President what that letter should contain. He 
knows as well as anybody else what its tenor should be, 
for the inspectors have been inspecting Mr. Cortelyou’s 
craft, and their reports to the President are couched in 
no uncertain terms. ‘The moral sense of the public is 
quite as entitled to Presidential solicitude as is its physi- 

cal safety. 

* 
* * 

M* ANDREW CARNEGIE has been indulging in another 
one of those wondrous dreams that represent the 
delirium tremens of the man who drinks too deeply of 
the well-springs of alleged thought. — His latest notion is 
that Canada is to be annexed to the United States, and 
that thereafter by easy stages the Republic will work around 
through Greenland and Iceland, and swoop down upon Great 
Britain, thus reuniting the doting mother and her rebellious son. 
Well, we are n’t quite so sure about that. It is true that Canada 
would make a fine acquisition to the United States, and the Colonial 
subjects of his Majesty of England having proved most excellent 
neighbors, would doubtless become welcome members of our l’ederal 
family, but why should either we or they desire this union of which 
Mr. Carnegie speaks? Certainly we have our hands sufficiently 
full already keeping ourselves in order, and ramming our benevolent 
institutions down the throats of the Filipinos, without adding further 
to our burdens by taking on the whole Northern end of the North 
American Continent, with the prospect of sooner or later acquiring 
title to an unassimilable British Aristocracy, and proletariat as 
unlike our own as two similar things can possibly be. We don’t 








know to-day the proper solution of the Negro question— why 
should we burden ourselves with such additional problems as would 
be involved in adding to our supply of troublesome things a House 
of Lords, an Irish question, Marie Corelli, and Mr. Pinero? It is 
difficult to see where from our point of view the union would be 
desirable, and from the British point of view — well, 

we don’t wonder Mr. Carnegie is coming home. 
London would be very uncomfortable for him 
for some time to come if we understand the 
Briton’s self-satisfaction aright. Canada certainly 
has little to gain in merging her identity with 
ours, in being swallowed up by her fatter 
neighbor, and practically losing what little 
National identity she already possesses. Her 
people are alert, active in their various callings, 
and amply able to take care of themselves; to 
handle their own problems without any super- 
cilious intimations. from our side of the border. 
Her statesmen are men of high character and 
calibre, and in some ways her system of govern- 
ment is superior to our own in its promotion of 
stable and reasonably permanent commercial conditions. Annexation 
such as Mr. Carnegie dreams of can only come from a perfervid 
desire upon the part of the people both of the Commonwealth and 
of the Dominion to be united, and the Laird of Skibo can travel from 
Vancouver to New York, and from Hudson’s Bay to Galveston, 
without discovering a trace of anything of the kind. Canada may 
annex Carnegie and so get Skibo, but the rest of the programme is 
likely to be indefinitely postponed. 


* 
* * 


Ego SEEMS to be some dispute between Democratic speakers 
and Republican “authorities” on the subject of our expenditure 
in the Philippines. Judge Parker and Mr. Olney foot up the cost 
of this little expansionist luxury of ours at $650,000,000. This the 
red-hot Republican organs having access to the books deny, assert- 
ing that $219,000,000 at the outside 
will pay for our Oriental Fresh Air 
Outing for Unemployed Troops. Even 
so, $219,000,000 is a tidy little sum 
and if Messrs. Olney and Parker are 
wrong they have only to reduce their 
estimate and base their irrefutable argu- 
ments for a fair and creditable policy 
on the lesser figure. The great trouble 
with the public in this matter is that it 
does n’t feel this tax upon its resources, 
and to the bulk of us figures that do not directly affect our own 
pockets mean absolutely nothing. 650,000,000 or $219,000,000 
— it’s all the same to the man who does n’t realize that he is contribu- 
ting even so little as a penny to the funds of the “ Benevolent Assimi- 
lators.” Hence we regard with much favor the suggestion of Mr. 
Congressman McCall in the October AVantic that we raise the funds 
for these extra-territorial expenditures by means of a war-stamp tax. 
Nothing could more quickly bring home to the men who pooh-pooh 
the Philippine figures as a mere bagatelle that is not worth worry- 
ing over, than to have again to affix a stamp to their checks, their 
stock-transfers, their insurance policies and other documents, and if 
by some clever design for the stamp, which should readily suggest 
itself to the powers that be, the exact nature of our operations in the 
Kast could be shown, it would not be long before the Philippine 
question would be “settled,” and another nuisance ejected from the 
realm of politics. No one disputes the fine character of the effort 
that is being made in the Philippines, by Governor Wright, General 
Wood and others, and really the cost of it all is apart from the ques- 
tion. ‘The real question is, have we any moral right to remain 
there forever, governing an unwilling people by sheer force of arms, 
with the full knowledge that there is little likelihood of their ever 
being granted the rights of Statehood? ‘lax the people directly into 
thinking about the Philippine question and there is little doubt that 
not much time will pass before the moral aspects of the situation 
will begin to reveal themselves. We are all much too busy these 
strenuous days to think much about the things that are going on be 

yond the range of our immediate vision, but when they 
touch upon our pockets — well, that is another story. 


* 
* * 


¥ THERE are to be any political rewards for 
campaign services rendered when the President 
Klect distributes his Cabinet port-folios, what good 
reason is there for not believing that Mr. ‘Tom 
Watson of Georgia will in certain contingencies 
be Mr. Roosevelt’s next Secretary of Commerce 
and Labor? 





































ee ee eth 


$$$ 





———E— 





_ aes 





ee ee 


es —— = — 
















CHAPTER VI. 
IN WHICH THERE ARE DUKES AND DUKEs. 
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 


Robert Gaston de Launay Alphonse, Monsteur da’ en Brochette and Count of Paté 
de Foie Gras, becomes possessed of a letter addres€d to the Duke des Pommes de Terre 
au Gratin, who, because he wouid not enter into a conspiracy with the chefs of France 
to put him on the throne, has been imprisoned by them in the wine cellar of the Café 
de la Patx in Paris. Jules Fagot, a low-born waiter, personates the Duke, even toa 
mole on the chin. Count Robert unmasks Fagot and flicks the mole from his face, 
thoughtlessly affixing it to his own chin. After several remarkable adventures the 
Count finds himself in Manchet, near the Chateau of the Duke des Pomme de Terre. 
He finds himself taken for the Duke because of the mole, and. as he afterwards learns, 
a strtking vesemblunce to the Duke in every way. Abandoning himself to circum- 
stances he rides up to the Chateau, ts recetved as the Duke, and conducted to a mag- 
nificent apartment. Presently there is aclatter in the courtyard. Fagot, Isabelle and 
the Chevalier de Brie have arrived. Fagot has obtained anothzcr mole, but he has glued 
it to the wrong side of his face. 


I1FE! Lire! Ah, what is life, M’sieurs, beyond the sunny borders of be- 
loved France? Where else does the blood so swiftly course? Where else 
has the day, from sun to sun, such a pageant of events? Where else — but 
Mon Dieu! Why wonder thus? The facts for themselves shall ably testify. 
Marvel, M’sieurs; ’t was scant two days since, seated souless in the large 
bow window on the Rue de June Fourteenth side of the Café D’Oeuf, I had 
first held converse with Isabelle, the incomparable, yet within that brief time, 
I had journeyed from Paris to Croquante, from Croquante to Poisson and the 
house of Demi Tasse and from Poisson to Manchet, where with mole secure 
and eye commanding, I was now impersonating the Duke des Pommes de 
Terre in the Duke’s own chateau and expecting momentarily the coming of 
Fayot, the despicable! Ah, France! France! Where else but in thy fra 
grant realm? Where else but ’neath thy glowing skies? 

I meditate now, M’sieurs, and I dream besides. But when I stepped 
back from the balcony after seeing Isabelle, Fagot and the Chevalier de Brie 
in the castle yard below, believe me, I neither dreamed nor meditated. The 
first thrill of triumphant exultation, which I felt on perceiving from the win 
dow that the base-born Fagot had misplaced the mole, gave way instanter to 
a sober reflection that the game was not yet won; nor, indeed, fairly begun, 
though speedily enough did I begin it. 

A duller pate than mine, M’sieurs, for dullness was ne’er a trait of any 
den Brochette— would easily have noted with whom the advantage lay. ‘The 
churl, Fagot, was ignorant of my presence in the Duke’s chateau and still 
more ignorant of the pleasing truth that for the time being, at least, the Duke 
was I, and I the Duke. 

‘‘Ma foi!” 1 muttered grimly, giving to my mole a final pat, 
shall not, methinks, be tardy in acquainting him.”’ 

Striding past the fire and the portrait of His Grace—here I 
laughed, as who could help? A warm blaze in the massive fire place ; 
a sumptuous repast, I doubted not, whenever I chose to order it; 
servants galore at my beck and call, all these, in sooth, for Brochette, 
while the Duke — A7on Dieu —the Duke lay shivering and cursing in 
the dismal wine vaults of the Café de la Paix. M)’sieurs, I shrugged 
my shoulders and strode on. It was the way of the world, M’sieurs; 
of the world and France. 

Reaching the door, I called lustily for a menial. Promptly, 
one responded, low bowing. 

‘*Get you to the yard, fellow,” I commanded, ‘‘and you will 
find there three travelers, newly arrived; a lady and two male 
companions ’”’ —the word gentlemen, M’sieurs, stuck in my throat 

‘* Approach the stouter of the men—are you attending strictly, 
sirrah ?” 

‘* Oui, Your Grace.’ 

‘‘ Approach the stouter of the men and repeat to him these words, no 


more, no less: ‘ Deux cafés cognac, Gargon. Deux cafés cognac.’ Now, 
be off.” 

For a second, the man stared wildly and hesitated. 

“Go!” T repeated. ‘*Do you understand ?” 

With quaking knees and shaking head, the fellow started down the 
mighty stair case. 

‘* Sapristi!”” 1 laughed, as I watched him turn the landing, ‘‘friend 
Fagot’s face will be well worth scanning, I trow, if yonder menial proves not 
a dolt.”’ 

Still inwardly laughing, I listened, for the spirit of the jest was bubbling 
within me, and eagerly did I await the developments which I knew must soon 
come. ’T would be d’en Brochette who first would score in the tournament of 
wits. 

Anxious to see as well as to hear, I descended softly to the landing below. 
Cautiously, but with a lively sense of anticipation, I directed my gaze upon 





the entrance hall. The trio were within the chateau. 
How Fagot, masquerading as the Duke, had passed 
unchallenged by the warder and the men-at-arms was 
at first a mystery profound to me. Then I recalled 


that the guard at the gate had been changed at sun 


down and the thing in a twinkling was clear. The 
men who saluted Jules Fagot, bogus Duke des Pommes de Terre, were not the 
same set that an hour before had presented halberds on the coming of d’en 
Brochette — likewise bogus, but — Saints witness it— ina worthy cause. There 
were two Dukes in that house, M’sieurs, and I alone as yet was aware of it. 

‘* Delicious! ’’ exultantly I cried. ‘‘And now for Fagot’s welcome. It 
shall be a royal one, believe me, M’sieur valet de cuisine.” 

Carefully, I peered beyond the stair rail. The shadows of nightfall were 
gathering apace and there was scant danger that I should be seen till I chose 
deliberately to disclose myself. Fagot—cringing scullion, how my hands 
ached to throttle him! — Fagot at that moment was divesting Isabelle of her 
cloak, and their forms were sharply silhouetted in the glow of the great hall 
fire. The Chevalier de Brie, Captain of the Camembert Carabiniers, stood 
silent to one side, near the foot of the grand stair case and— Diadle/ To 
him came the menial whom I had entrusted with the words! Fagot’s back 
was turned. He did not hear. This clown of a trencherman, this ass of the 
household, would deliver my address of welcome to the wrong man! 

‘Sacre saucisson de Bologne!”’ 1 hissed, grinding my teeth together like 
the upper and nether stones of a mill. ‘’T is a new game of chance, with 
skill at a discount.” 

“*D-deux c-cuk-cafés c-cognac, Gar— MM’ sieur,”’ stammered —nay, almost 
whimpered — my donkey of a messenger. 

‘‘What sayest thou, varlet ?”’ the chevalier fiercely inquired 

“D-d-d-deux c-cafés cug-cognac, M’sieur ? 

“Parbleu!” cried the Chevalier. ‘‘A strange refreshment, truly, to 
offer a hungry man; but certainly, bring them, if it be the Duke’s custom and 
the way of the chateau.” 

‘*Out, M’sieur,”’ chirped the doltish lackey, evidently much relieved, and 


starting rapidly forthe family sideboard. The Chevalier, however, detained him 
‘*Gargon,” he said = *‘ Hither!” 
** Oui, oul, M’sieur,” chirped the blithering fool once more. And then 


said the Chevalier: 

‘*Make it three, gavyon.” 

‘Sacre saucisson de Bologne!” again I hissed, in the darkness of the stair 
‘*He has taken their orders. Idiot that I was to expect aught else of a waiter.”’ 

But ’t was bootless, M’sieurs, to waste time in regrets. The game for the 
instant had set against me. Stay set, it should not. The next run of cards 
would tell another tale. 

I remained by the rail of the landing only long enough to see Fagot, Isa 
belle and the Chevalier De Brie, attended by obsequious retainers, start in the 


direction of the stair. The servants bore lights, and the nook in which I stood 


would soon become untenable. Swiftly and softly, for I was not yet ready to 






* Fagot was at that moment divesting Isabelle of her cloak 


disclose my presence, preferring to wait instead till the time was fully ripe, I tip 
toed to the large apartment, to which, in the guise of the Duke, I had at first 
repaired, and entering silently, barred the door. Safe did I feel in doing so, 
M’sieurs, for was not Fagot, like myself, wholly unfamiliar with the Chateau’s 
interior, and as unlikely as would I have been to take chances with closed doors 
when suspicion is so readily roused? I leaned forward, with anear to the panel, 
and listened intently. Safristi/ I had recked aright. The trio had passed, 
Whither, I cared not—-at least for the moment. A plan of action was 








PUCK 














“At last, gamin of the gutter, we are quits.” 


shaping in my mind, but I myself—A/a foi! I was in no hurry. The dinner 
hour, I felt, would best serve my purpose, and in the meanwhile I determined, 
I must communicate with Isabelle. To arrange a meeting was by no means 
difficult. I had but to send for her, and she would come. Hence, I pulled the 
silken bell cord, unbarred the door and then resumed my seat by the mam 
moth fire place. 

‘*Your Grace rang ?”’ queried the valet who responded. 

‘*Even so,” | replied, on such good terms with myself that I relaxed my 
dignity a little. Then I resumed: ‘‘Seek you the lady who came here at sun 
down —er Simon, and say that the Duke awaits her here in this room.” 

Then /Aés man stared also. A/a foi/ But they were a staring set in the 
Chateau Pommes de Terre. 

‘*Well, sirrah?” I queried, sharply. ‘* What now?” 

**An’ it please Your Grace,’’ stammered the fellow, who was evidently a 
pampered family retainer. ‘‘ But did I not just see Your Grace, with the lady 
Your Grace just named, in the blue saloon adjoining the great hall?” 

‘*Zounds, vassal!’ I thundered. ‘‘ But this passeth patience! Suppose 
thou didst? Get thee to the lady with my message. Hold !’’—the fellow’s 
chance warning had stood me in good stead — ‘‘ Deliver it not, save she be 
alone.”’ 

The will of a Duke in his own chateau is akin to the law of the land. 
Obeyed it must be. Isabelle obeyed, and the same family retainer ushered her 
into my presence. Midway between the door and the firelight, she stopped 
abruptly, the scorn intended for Jules Fagot expressed in every line of her 
‘marvelous face. So, she had naught but contempt for him, duke or scullion, 
as who could doubt who knew her ? 

‘*You sent for me?” she asked icily, and then with magnificent irony, 
‘Your Grace! ”’ 

I arose from my seat and she started slightly. 





‘*Aye, Mademoiselle,” was my measured reply. ‘‘I ( 
sent for you, ’tis true. Your cries of the Chateau Demi 
Tasse are answered at last, Mademoiselle! ”’ 

‘‘What mean you?” she gasped, and then, ‘‘ Who are 
you? Mon Dien! Not—” 

‘‘D’en Brochette,”’ I whispered, tremulously. ‘‘ Aye, 
d’en Brochette, Mademoiselle, risen from the well.” 

An instant more, and she was in my arms, an embrace 





of body and soul. Then into her eager ear, I poured the 
tale; the tale of Fagot and the tread-mill; of my visit to the 
department store and the discovery of my resemblance to the 
Duke; of my coming to the Chateau and, last, of my bold, 
== 
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rash plan, in which she must help. : 

‘Banque on me, my brave Brochette!’’ she cried, 
passionately. | ‘‘Though no love have I for the Duke des 
Pommes de Terre, to whom unhappily I am betrothed, my 
heart bleeds when I think of the wrong these ruffians have 
done him, As for Jules Fagot —” 

‘‘As for Jules Fagot, Mademoiselle,” said I. ‘Look you! 
There read his doom.” 

As I spoke, I pointed to the Portrait of a Gentleman and in 


a few more words, for time was precious now, I told her the story of the mis- 
placed mole. Then, speaking quickly, I unfolded my plan. 
‘*To-night,” said I, ‘‘when you, Mademoiselle, dine in the Great Hall 
of the Chateau with Fagot and De Brie, take my appearance on the 
threshold as a signal. When there you see me, hesitate not, nor 
waver, but with steady, unerring fingers, reach for Fagot’s face and 
wrench the mole from his chin. Do this, and fear not, for men-at- 
arms will be in the corridor, ready to rush in at my command and 
bear both Fagot and De Brie to the lowermost cell of the donjon.” 
Again came Isabelle’s passionate assurance, but trebly intensified : 
} “‘ Banque on me, my brave Brochette. Langue on me!” 

Ma foi! Can you not for yourselves picture it, M’sieurs? 
Myself, with the Duke’s men-at-arms, silent in the gloom of the 
corridor; Isabelle, Fagot and De Brie seated in the Great Hall at the 
Duke’s table, dining off the Duke’s plate and waited on by the Duke’s 
menials; then, just as the entree was served, M’sieurs, myself on the 
threshold, rapier in hand, and Isabelle — 

Ah, Messieurs! The sight of Isabelle at that magic moment shall 
dwell in my mental gaze till the end of all. Rising calmly, as if to 
drain a toast, she played her part to the letter. 

‘*At last, gamin of the gutter!’’ she cried, flicking the spurious 
mole from Fagot’s detestable chin and into his brimming wine cup. 

‘‘At last, gamin of the gutter, we are quits!” 

Fagot, taken aback with surprise and alarm, cowered in his seat, 
but De Brie, scenting danger, arose and drew his blade. 
‘“* Diable!” he roared, with a soldier’s oath. ‘*’Tis the finish!” And ina 
flash of the eye both he and Fagot were helpless in the grip of the men-at-arms. 

‘“To the keep with them!’ IT commanded, speaking to the captain of the 
guard. ‘And, mark you, bind them well lest they escape. ‘To the keep 
with them!” 

Scarce were the words uttered, M’sieurs, when a furious clatter, a rush of 
many feet and a jingle of spurs, arose from below. I glanced fearfully toward 
the door. Isabelle stood motionless. Fagot and De Brie, despairing though 
they were, raised their eyes anew. Then came a growing volume of voices 
that caused my heart to bound wildly. 

“C'est le Duc! C’est le Duc!” was the cry. 

A final clatter, a final jingle of spurs, a final shout, and there, standing in 
the door way, even as I had stood five minutes before, stood the real Duke des 
Pommes de ‘Terre; —escaped, released, I know not which, M’sieurs, from the 
Café de la Paix! 

Next Week, Chapter VII, 
In Which A Great Historical Mystery Is Solved. 


THE DISTINCTION. 
M* Wey (just back from a hunt).—Wife, can you tell me the 
difference between a dead bird-dog and a quail on toast ? 
Mrs. Weyt.— Both are dead ones, I suppose ? 
Mr. Wey_.—'The one is a good dog gone, the other is dog- 
gone good. 
HIS HARVEST. 


“ H URRAH!” cried a jubilant plumber, 
“We ’ve bidden farewell to the sumber; 
A pipe I shall mend, 
And then I shall send 
A bill that is truly a humber.” 











HIS BREED. 


He.— That Britisher looks like a Skye terrier. 
SHE.—I guess he ’s one of those ocean greyhounds you read about. 
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“Gimme three, large size, ’n’ nev’ mind th’ change!” 

“Thanks kindly,” said the Individual as he filled 
the order, and then with a speculative eye he scanned 
the gathering crowd for others open to reason. 

For, as he had been told, a satisfied customer is the 
best advertisement, and Nothing succeeds like Success. 
Moreover, the Early Bird gets the Worm, and Oppor- 
tunity knocks once, and “any live, hustling young man 
not afraid of work can make from fifty to one hundred 
dollars a week introducing our new specialty on com- 
mission. Philip Prescott Frost 


WHEN WOMEN VOTE. 
Wes women vote, and graft’s demise, 
Oh, speed the day ! — shall signalize 
Their entrance into politics, 
Progressive man, mayhap, will fix 


For them an apropos surprise. 


The centers where men exercise 
The right of suffrage which they prize, 
With Autumn gowns but ill will mix, 


When women vote. 


THE ASSOCIATION OF _ IDEAS. 
M** NEWROCKS. Why, of course Van Dyke 
was an artist. 
Newrocks.— | thought he was a barber. 


The stoveman’s grimy shop; likewise 
The dingy plumber’s, small in size, 
Are not the ones nice judgment picks; 
As polling places, PUCK predicts 
Department stores we ’ll utilize, 


When women vote. 
Arthur IT. Folwell. LOOKS AND COOKS. 
ike youth was more gushing than shrewd. 
Though aware that the system needs food, 
He married for looks, 
And the stuff his wife cooks 
Is but 20 per cent. of it good. 


THE FOLLOW-UP POLICY VINDI- 
CATED. 
HE DESPONDENT and some- 
what seedy looking Indi- a 
vidual approached the desk OFFSET. 
of the Irascible Business Man. AT THE GRAND CENTRAL. i iw Woman of the East denied nothing. 
“And yet,” she argued, gently, for her 


“ Just a moment of your Sut What can be keeping that train 
valuable time, if you please. trem Grocers aah alee tl tie nature was gentle, “while the Hindu widow has 
/ > vive M: 2, 4 3 ZO _ » . 
the misfortune to be burned alive with her dead 


I am introducing here one of started, they decided to take it off. 
the greatest of modern discov- 
eries, a liniment which is destined to become a house- 


hold necessity all over the land, bringing health and much the estate is going to net.” 
In her soft eyes there was a sudden light, as of triumph, when 


the Woman of the West winced visibly. 


lord, it is something to be relieved of the em 
barrassment of having to order mourning before she knows how 


happiness to every creature. ‘This sovereign remedy 
for external and internal application at one dollar per 
bottle is recommended by eminent physicians for all 
incurable cases of rheumatism, catarrh, indyspepsia, 





















chronic —” y, i. f 
The Business Man dropped his pen-holder and with ¢ b Hi 
one leap was upon his cringing victim. As the two gyrated out) © , we Lahr, 4 ye 
of the office door and down the corridor toward the head of the | ~ | (? ; 
stairs, their howls of rage and cries of anguish were punctuated at LQ J |) - 
intervals of sickening regularity by the thud of the business end of ® M 


the Business Man’s heavy number eight. 

At the head of the stairs the Individual seized upon the 
banister rail with a grasp of despair and the two descended 
like a human avalanche upon the office-boy on the first i 
landing. ‘The next flight took them to the street, and 
with a parting kick the Business Man projected the 
quivering remains of the Individual into the gutter. 
‘Then with a gleam of savage triumph in his eye he 
stood back to gloat over the foul deed. 

The Individual rose stiffly from the mire, 
drew a bottle of the Sovereign Remedy from 
a pocket where it had miraculously escaped 
destruction, and through the new-made 
rents in his clothing proceeded to anoint 
his bruised and lacerated body. As the 
powerful Virtues of the liniment began to 
do their work he rose to his full height, he 
stretched his arms with a new sense of 
power, he leaped into the air and with a 
wild cry of joy descended upon that Busi- 
ness Man. Amid the sound of heavy 
blows floating out from the whirling fury 
of coat-tails, hair, arms, legs, eye-glasses 
and dust came the voice of the agent: 

“As I was about to observe, it is 
highly recommended for all incurable cases 
of chronic indisposition of the liver, 
spleen, bile, etc., etc.; a sure cure for heart ]}/ / 
disease, consumption, nervous break-down, //f //] 
that tired feeling—one dollar per bottle, 
large size a dollar and a half, and in your case ODDITIES 
I would recommend the large size— good for fain 
wounds, burns, bruises, cuts, etc., etc.,” and as the 
Business Man fell limply out from the cyclone in 
which he had been involved, he produced a V and CORRIGAN. 
begged of the Individual: whin it kem to an aven dollar twinty. 


ye 


COUENSTEIN.— It vas strange, vas n’t it, dot my check should be an efen two 


tollars und dere should be no shmall change for you. 
Strange indade, sor But divle a bit as sthrange as yisteddy 
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PERFECTLY SATISFIED. 


**You will not mind my saying that the reason you will not do is that you are too good looking 


for a maid.”’ 
‘*Bien/ If Madame has not ze confidence in her husband perhaps it is as good as any.” 


aurels are not bad, in a way, but secretly most heroes would rather have 
the hair that used to grow there. 


— <_< a eee ee ee tee nn Ne RR ew <p yoeres 








PUCK 











@ FIRSTAID & 
TO THE FOOT-BALL NOVICE. 





} ie ARRIVAL of another foot-ball 
season, lusty and vigorous, need 
not be announced here as a news 
item. Its coming is widely realized 
and the white lines of lime, at inter- 
vals of five yards, extend from one 
end of the land to the other. The 
honor of passing over them, however, 
belongs exclusively to the seasoned 

player; the veteran, whose nerves are 
of steel. ‘The novice, clad in a_ blanket, 
sits like a squaw, out of bounds. He watches wistfully, but takes 
no part. 

It is to fit him the more speedily for a place on the ’Varsity 
that Puck has thought out, patented and put at great expense on 
the market, three new foot-ball devices. Beside them, in point of 
usefulness, the tackling dummy is a rag doll; nothing more, really. 
To any green player who employs them, and practices faithfully in 
doors and out, PUCK guarantees a complete foot-ball education and 
physique in from three to six weeks, exclusive of Sundays. ‘The 
first of the devices aforesaid is 


THE SLUGGING MACHINE. 


One of the most essential things in the game of foot-ball is that 
the player should know how to slug properly; which is to say, to 
slug and be seen by neither the referee nor the umpire. ‘To do this 
deftly, requires a degree of skill and celerity. If the slugger be 
sluggish in his work, he is at any time apt to be detected by an offi- 
cial and summarily ruled off, often to the detriment of his team. 

Puck’s Slugging Machine will teach you to be quick. It is a 
simple but marvelously effective contrivance, built like a_tailor’s 
dummy, and connected with a platform at the base by a powerful 
spring. Assuming that the novice be trying for a rush line position, 
guard, say, or tackle, he must deliver his blows hard enough and 
fast enough on the rubber face of the dummy to force the figure 
backward on the spring to an angle of 45 degrees. Otherwise, a 
hell will ring, which is equivalent to the umpire’s whistle and the 
expulsion of the slugger from - 


to regard a tumble on the turf in actual play as a luxurious dive 
into a four-poster. ‘The falling board may be had separately, but 
where purchased with the Slugging Machine, the price of both is 
only $149.00. 
For players, new and old, Puck has patented and now offers 
for sale his 
Wet WEATHER TRAINER. 


For half- backs, quarter-backs and full backs; for all, in fact, who 
run with the ball, it is indispensable. ‘Through its daily use, players 
will become absolutely indifferent to the weather conditions when a 
big match is on. Rain, mud and slippery ball will no longer prove 
a handicap, or in the smallest sense, a disadvantage. Getting down 
to details, the Wet Weather Trainer is a combination of a tread-mill 
and a shower-bath, incased in a portable booth. Before using, the 
tread-inill is covered with soft, rich earth (any florist will gladly sup- 
ply it) which the water from 
the vertical and horizontal 


sprays speedily trans- CZ 
forms into a state of CE 
mud. Rub the ball 
well in the latter; 
give it to the half- 
back and set him 
going at top speed 
on the tread-mill. Re- 
peat daily during October, 
using ‘Tripemup lever at dis- 
cretion of coach (lever $5.00 
additional) and at the end of a 
month, the worst quagmire of a gridiron will be as smoothest cin- 
ders to every member of your team. Sent by express, securely 
packed, for only $273.00. 

Order now, and win the championship. 





Arthur H. Folwell. 


NEWS OF THE CAMPAIGN. 
er Swamp, Ark.—There is little excitement in the campaign at 
this place, owing to the fact that Jake Webster, the Republican, 
was kicked by a mule some days ago, and it is not thought likely 
that he will be able to go to the polls. 
Mopunk Corners, Me.—It is expected that the Republican 
majority at this place will be 





the game. Experts who have 
seen the machine pronounce it 
unhesitatingly as nearly perfect 
as human skill and ingenuity can 
make it. It may be fitted with 
glass eyes for gouging purposes, 
if desired. Price, set up, $98.00. 

The second of Puck’s patents 
is known as 


THE FALLING BOARD AND 
REGISTER. 


As a gauge of a plaver’s endur- 
ance and stamina, it is unsur- 
passed. ‘There are no intricacies 
to get out of order; no kinks to 
cause a trainer trouble. ‘The 
device consists, briefly, of an ex- 
tension ladder, firmly connected 
by rivets to ten square feet of 
reinforced hard wood planking. 
The planking is made hard pur- 
posely so as to give it the resist- 
ance of flinty November turf. 
The unseasoned player, seeking 
stamina, garbs himself in his 
foot-ball armor and _ practices 
falling from the ladder to the 
board. ‘lhe secret of successful 
falling is to fall hard, and flat on 
the chest, whether it be from the 
bottom rung of the ladder or the 
top. As soon as the novice has 
fallen, a register beneath the 
planking records the pressure of 
his drop, and he comes speedily 





i can’t even thread this needle! 





A CASE OF 


rich man is going to have a hard time of it getting into heaven. 


increased, as Lige Meadows, 
Democrat, has gone to Portland 
to live. 

Cork, Ireland.— A canvass of 
the steerage passengers on board 
the “Blarney”, which will land 
in New York on November 7> 
shows a strong sentiment to sup 
port Roosevelt. ‘This is thought 
to be due to the industriously 
circulated statement of the Presi- 
dent that “he would = stand 
Pat.” 

SwokuUNK, Me.—There is con 
siderable dissension in the local 
Republican ranks. A campaign 
fund of $17.45 has been raised, 
and while one faction favors the 





purchase of three barrels of hard 
cider, the other is equally deter 
mined upon an excursion to 


> a . 
Bangor. 


NATURAL SELECTION, 


i oe theory of natural selec- 
tion holds that the use de 
velops the implement, or organ 


Thus the butcher, who during 
many generations rests his hand 





on the scale while selling meat, 
gets at last to have heavier 
hands than most men. 

That Meanwhile other kinds of 
robbers, proceeding differently, 


SYMPATHY. 


O_p AUNTY CAMEL.— Well! Well! I declare! 


become positively light fingered, 


































Calling on the Old Folks. 
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The Presidential Pumpkin. 


awe! HALLOWE’EN. 
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ADEPT. 


LIVELY old chap called the Maj. 
In a poker game laid down a waj. 
They thought him not keen, 
But later ’t was seen 
That at poker he was an old staj. 


THE EDMitT. 


Hy did n’t Mike want th’ job o’ bein’ jannytor in that 
new office buildin’, downtown ?” asked O’Fahy. 
“1 was himsilf was afther tellin’ me he was wea- 
ryin’ o’ suburban risidince.” 

Th’ job at th’ Skihi ye ’re meanin’?” retarned Mike’s 

brother. ‘Sure, ’t was his for th’ askin’ wid his foine riferinces; but 

he tuk th’ notion t inspict th’ jannytor’s primises at th’ top o’ the 
buildin’ before sayin’ th’ last worrud. Mesilf an’ him wint up in 
th’ ellyvator past th’ tinth story, an’ Mike said nothin’,—an’ past tin 
more, an’ he didn’t say no more; but whin we stopped for a man 
goin’ upat th’ twinty- 

fifth, an’ Mike hap- WILLIAM AND THE WILY FARMER. 

pened to luk up th’ 

shaft an’ see what 








more was over an’ 
beyant, he grabbed 
th’ boy, an’ he says, 
says he — 
“¢Ta-ake me 
down! ‘la-ake me 
down! I7’Il be 
endin’?’ me days in 
th’ outskirts o’ th’ 
city,’ savs he, ‘afore 
I'll come to livin’ in 





AN IMPOSSIBILITY. 
ORATOR.—TI will now drop the subject and turn to— 
Pessimistic AubIrToR.— Drop it? Huh! You ain’t even 


grasped it, yet! 











DAN CUPID, LIMITED. 

























































th’ overskirts !’” I CHAPTER XXXVIIL. 
RESPECTABILITY. H° — her in his arms. . 
*My own!” he whispered. “ My own for... 
” WwW" have you en- In an earlier day he would have said “eternity”; but they were 
gaged in such a__ living in the time foretold by Mr. George Meredith, when marriages 
disreputable business?” were contracted for certain limited periods. ‘Thus he hesitated. 
we asked. “Ten years,” the beautiful girl supplied tentatively. 
HI ‘The thief hung his Still he hesitated. “I do not doubt myself,” he said, and 
if head. amost believed his own words; “I do not doubt myself: within 
i “An extravagant fam- your arms ten, twenty years, eternity, would glide swiftly, ah, too 
} ily,” he faltered, “has swiftly, away. But you, Clarissa, can you be sure of yourself ?” 
if not permitted me to “For ten years— yes.” 
t accumulate enough to He urged a shorter term— five years. 
if make the business  re- "Tl is brief,” she said. 
1 spectable.” “As woman’s love,” he rejoined. Consider, dearest: the 
, | divorce courts have been abolished, and a con- 
‘ tract is a contract, not to be broken by a flight 
\ ' / / L to South Dakota.” 
\ | / f AAS j r She had not thought of that. She re- 
\ a P jf flected. He had hope. ‘Then she spoke. 
\ 4 ‘& | lf /f. \ * Suppose, Mdgar, that we say five years, 
)& ; “Yi _) with the privilege of renewal ?” 
As ¥ prow a _ 
, ¢ \ He could not well except to that. Thus 
, it was ordered. : 
—~< seer. « And they lived happily... . afterwards. 
“ee = <= Pec BL. 7. 
= - —— ' 
S- > cana il A FOOL not only can ask questions that a wise 
- SES man can not answer, but not infrequently 
III. IV. identifies himself in this way. 





ACCORDING TO RULES. 
a STRIKUM.— The president does n't 
want any strikes on his hands at present. 
SENATOR BALLFAN.— No; three strikes 
might put him out. 


AN ACQUIRED HABIT. 


— What in the world is the matter 
with Dolly? 

Marjorir.— Why, don’t you see? She 
has had a gold tooth put in and now she’s 
learning to laugh in such a way as to show it 
to advantage. . V. VI. ‘ 



























Its Purity 


We who own Schlitz beer are the men who 


























brew it. 


One of us buys the materials—to get the best 


that are grown. 


Two of us superintend the brewing. The own- 
ers of the business maintain the absolute 
cleanliness. We cool the beer in filtered air. 
We age it for months, so it cannot cause 
biliousness. We sterilize every bottle after it 


is sealed. 


We who fixed this high standard are the ones 


who watch and maintain it. 


The result is pure beer——the costliest and_ best 








beer that’s brewed. Yet it costs you nothing 
extra, save remembering to say ‘Schlitz.’ Ask 


for the brewery bottling. 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 














PUCKERINGS. 
BALTIMORE RYE 


BOTTLED BY 
WM LANAHANG SON. 
BALTIMORE. 


HERE Has been another hold-up on a parlor car out in Missouri, but the 
bandit did n’t profit much by it. He posed as a passenger and could n’t 
get away without feeing the porter. 
itt i 





A WEsTERN clergyman has announced his belief that flirting is not such a 
bad thing after all. A rather belated discovery, Reverend sir. Perhaps some 
(day you will tell us that water isn’t as dry as people who never drink it think 


From the two perfect elements 
of maturity and purity comes 
the superb quality and rich 


lit is. 

sia flavor of 
A Cuicaco man has just bought a silver dollar dated 1804 for $1,100. 

‘lwo or three years ago this would have seemed a large price to pay, but we do 

not marvel at it now. Everything comes high under a Republican administra- 


i 

tion, At the height of our prosperity we have ourselves paid $49 for a share e 

| of Steel Common. altimore 
te 


WE CANNOT agree with the ‘Trustees of the Iowa public library who have 
excluded Jacob Riis’s Life of Roosevelt from their shelves on the ground that 
it is a political work. It was a work of love and deals rather with the impoli- 
tics of its hero than with the man who is now running for Imperial honors. Let 
it in, gentlemen, so that the readers of Council Bluffs may know what style of 
man the President used to be. 
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The American Gentleman’s Whiskey 





Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAIIAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 




















THE BEST 
Milwaukee Beer 


Bur WHAT an interesting campaign 
it would have been if Colonel Roose- 
velt had been running on the Demo- 
cratic ticket. 





BUNNER’S 
g@. SHORT 
* STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 

Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns. Illustrated. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. ae ; - n 
A Dery of Small Stories, Illus- Cot. EMeRson, the distinguished war correspondent, who was killed not | 
ome long ago, has again attracted attention by getting fired out of Port Arthur. 

MADE IN FRANCE. te 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 








| 





ON THE STRAND. 


THe LEADING MAN.— What ’s to be done? We ’ve got the wrong trunks. 
THk PEssiMistic STAGE MANAGER.—Aw, what of it? What difference 
will it make to the hotel keeper ? 





Abbott's Angostura Bitters has the call wherever 
an effective tonic for a run-down system is needed 
builds up flesh and nerve tissue. Druggists. 





Notice to Advertisers 


THE CHILDREN of a gentleman aged g3 are objecting because their daddy 
wants to be married again. What nonsense! ‘The old gentleman is just the 














MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 
Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
- - * Cloth, 65.00 
or separately) Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: sa “ Cloth, 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York. 











TWENTIETH CENTURY LIMITED— 


right age — twenty-three years old on his second youth. | 
* 

THERE IS a man out in Passaic who has not slept in twenty years. Now| 
is his chance to recover. Let him read some of the candidates’ letters of accept- | 
ance. If they don’t put him in the arms of Morpheus nothing will. 

# 

THE PLUMBERS’ AssociATION of San Diego, Cal., has expelled a member 
because he joined the militia. When a militiaman is summoned to a job he is 
not allowed to go back after his tools, and this violates the jirst principle of | 
plumbing. 





A Thanksgiving 
Number 


of PUCK will be issued 
Wednesday, Nov. 23, 1904 

Advertising Forms close 

Nov. 12. Early applica- 

tion should be made for 

space in this issue. 


Address PUCK, New York 














20 HOUR TRAIN TO CHICACO. 
New York Central and Lake Shore. 














































































PUCKERINGS. | 
UMMER HOTELS are beginning to 
A S burn up accidentally. The 
" * . . Safe Road TRE 
OLITICAL Society Nore: Mr. PRUDENTI = 
4 — — will return to Indiana | To ( MAS THE A i mS 
alter the campaign. | Life- STRENGTH OF * f ; 
at GIBRALTAR 
Kinc PETER of Servia has been Insurance 
anointed, and is now a smoother propo- 
sition than ever. Leads 
ah - 
* Direct 
HE Hon. Jon HeEpGEs says that 
A PERFECT COCKTAIL “the people up the state won't stop To f 
isa drink in which all the ingredients are so carefull oti ) seve S lect; au 
blended that whilst no particular ons is in evidence vary for Roo: evelt on Election day ‘ This Ro k 7 ip 
yet.the delicate flavor of each is apparent. ra Forewarned is forearmed. Look out Cc Taki P 
result is difficult to arrive at, as a few sitindeailalieaatam 
{ more oF les will destroy the balance. The porn ae for repeaters ! a ing a Life 
is t ik . 
neil ¢ Insurance Policy 
* AN IMPERIAL edict commands the 
Tt OC al S officials connected with the Korean is not particularly difficult 
Foreign Office to cut their hair short. : P ; 
which yt ee J sap promeme apen pages In Korea people become edicted to but there is much in being able 
from the choicest old fi ed ; a 
Suen the calves ols Square ont peapesly aged Geiens all sorts of habits. to select the right Company and 
wy preter certain of a omen sy nes at 
th t anhattan, the fo . ‘ . ~ iow . 
tii“. “FOUR OR FIVE morning glories, choose the Policy of greatest advantage. 
All grocers and leading wine merchants sell them. with their curling tendrils climbing 
G. F. _.. . ae over a slender vase in the centre of the Take 
table are an incentive to Holy Living,” The Prudential 
—— says a woman’s page writer. And Road 
SU IR BRUG'S anything you may have on the side in oad. 
7 the way of something to eat will be It will interest you to get particulars. 
clear velvet. 
reaaia ; THE 
THE SULTAN of Zulu wants a pen 
MIXTUR E.. sion. He does n’t see how he can run 
his large household and continue to " PRI IDE N I LA] 
“When he was at school, combat race suicide without one. <A 
° , great many of the Sultan’s esteemed 
Jimmy Moggridge smoked a | Contemporaries in this corner of our INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA. 
: : empire feel the same way about it. 
cane-chair, and he has since : P Roce” Sager AON JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Dept. P. Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 
Government ownership of — railways 
said that from cane to ordi- | i5"’t nearly so urgent as government “Visit The Prudential’s Exhibit, Palace of Education, World’s Fair, St. Louis” 
! assistance in boosting the census. 
| nary mixtures was not so ; at 2 amas : a 
noticeable as the change from "GY 
i i It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- r- \@ 
ordinary mixtures to the able polish to all metais,but the polish [RE 
Avesdie.” 7M. Barrie. Bar Keepers Friend 
: lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
— yh ey Cy 
hye ae y <tr Ay. ay hy 1 AY, ay ay ition Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,ludianapolis, ink 
nar Wa " 170-e 70-0 | ~ 
y %\) <a> 4 Ay. <) + ” vy" <a oY f: ’ 
VOyeye DSRS ASS eye our face 1S 
| fi 99 
| your fortune. 
BOUND | . 
| . . 
| Guard it by using 
VOLUMES | , 
| . . 
| Williams’ Shav- 
«PUCK a 
ing Soap. 
MAKE A Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every- 
H O Addi where. TheJ. B. Williams Co. , Glastonbury,Conn, 
andsome ition 
| TO ANY LIBRARY : _ 
| Our Patent Covers for Filing PuCK are 
1903 Complete, Bound in Two 
= Volumes, Cloth, - $7.50 SIMPI E 
| In Half Morocco, - 9,00 | « 
We also bind subscribers’ copies, in STRONG and 
| Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at ; ec 
| $2.00 per volume. Address, ROOM FOR IMPROVEMENT. EASI LY 
PUCK | The automobile is in its infancy. We may hope that when it grows 
NEW YORK | up it will make less noise and otherwise behave itself better than it does used. They preserve the copies in 
at present. perfect shape. // Puck 7s worth buy- 
“oO 
(eee “0% ing, it is worth preserving. Price, 
dai Ask for Abbott's Angostr Bitters when you go to . a 
As | Us af Sie ; S ee . SG | Ir’s funny how horses and men dif PRmnant =f pened fora selene Goate te the opring. 75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. U.S. 
4 . Abbott's the best for all seasons. > — > wi 
Tene Us (ei Mahatease | fer. If a man has a fast sen it gener- = Postage Stamps taken, 
— ally ruins him, but when a horse has a | HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, Add 
° ° Tress; 
a fast descendant his fortune is made, PAPER WAREHOUSE, a 
' OP LU Mii ce tescecssss: | and when he is put up at auction he #2, 44 and 36 Bleecker Street ails ’ ° 
Write DR. L. STEP NS e BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, | ~~ 
eed + , Lebanon, Ons | sells for $51, ooo. All kinds of Paper made to order. 








































































The quickest way to edu- 4 
cate yourself to the point 
of knowing what is best in 
Ale is to order a bottle of | 
2 
40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c,. each. 
A. SANTAKLLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fina. 
| Sold by First-Ciass Dealers Everywhere. + 
PUCKERINGS. 
PUCKERINGS. — . : 
IF 1T were not for the campaign 
Brown 1s fashionable this fall. orators we should likely forget that we 
Brown, as you may have discovered A SECONDARY CONSIDERATION. had such a thing as a Constitution. 
the following day, is very tasty. * 
THE I URED RABBIT. No, I don’t think he zant to step o , foot. » 
* ae tia ' . re ae € ceed ins 7" nk gin No work of fiction should be more 
Is FRIEND.— Well, that takes away something from the weight of the : 
Mr. Bryan hopes he may be the sii : than 300 pages, says one publisher. 
Aaron of his perry, since he = be Tur INJURED RABBIT But it didn’t take away anything from the And every hundred pages less than 
its Moses. ‘The general impression Is ; ; Beat oe that number is just that much im- 
¢ weight of the hippopotamus. 
that he represented Jonah. provement. 
$ Send for this Cont. D. SrREAMER, the ruthless rhymester, says he never could under-| NO OTHER CHAMPAGNE SO _ UNIVER- 
Ce ee eee ards ce were’ gis, | Stand what the “seat” of war meant. Our Russian friends could probably SALLY HANDLED AS 
Typesetting casy, primed rulersone’ were | enlighten him. 
to makers for catalog, presses type, | 
paper, &. THE PRESS CO., MERIDEN, CONN 
Mr. FAIRBANKS states that “a restoration of Democratic policies means to 
: Ir 1s about time for the Electoral | touch the nerves of your industries with paralysis.” ‘This puts the issue pretty CHAMPAGNE 
. — boys to begin practicing their | clearly. The Republican method under Mr. Cortelyou’s gentle manipulation is SERVED EVERYWHERE 
yeu. to “touch” them without paralyzing them. nes 
* : ‘THERE Must be a streak of David 
Messrs. Corretyou and ‘Taggart Tf > i i oe B. Hill in’ Field) Marshal Oyama. 
report equal success in touching up BO K a R Ss B I TT a RK S When questioned regarding his politics 
Hetty Green. Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, he replied: “Oyama D)immicrat.” 
ae t 
‘a 
9 * * 
Or DAIEC: uCK S r1ginalisS 
* 
i. RESPONSE to the many requests for original drawings of pictures that have 
appeared in PUCK, the Publishers are now selling them to persons wishing them 
to use for decorative purposes. These drawings by PUCK’S artists are in various 
methods, — pen-and-ink, “wash,” crayon, pencil, etc. The original drawing is from 
three to four times as large as the printed reproduction. PUCK has 
2 * 
Al Large Selection 
Of these drawings by his staff artists framed and 
e * 
On Exhibition 





in his own art gallery, Puck Building, Houston and Elm 
Streets, where you are cordially invited to inspect them at 


any time. The prices will vary. 


PUCK WILL GLADLY QUOTE PRICES 








on any drawings you may select. Refer us to them by giving page 





and number of PUCK in which they appeared. Prices include express charges to destination. 
This is an opportunity which many of the admirers of PUCK’S artists have long sought. 
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‘*There ’s recreation in the books themselves.”’ 








77 Information 











of 
a 5 wk, trees rat and ta oe prs 38-62 (SS 





* ‘ The reason W. L. Dough as $3.50 shoes are the Grantent ne sellers in the world is hecause of their excet- 
ew rk tr. | | lent style, easy fitting and superior wearing qualitie I could show you the difference between the 
Oo en a mes shoes mi 7; in my factory and those of other makes and the high-rade leathers used, you would under- 

stand why W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes cost more to make, why they hold their shape, fit better, wear 
longer, and are of greater intrinsic value than any other $s. 60 shoe on the market to- day, and why the 


ones, for the year ending July 1, 194, were &6,263,040.00, 
. L. Douglas guarantees their value by stam ping his name and price on the bottom. Look for it— 





Each City ticket office of the New Vork a. no substitute. Sold by shoe dealers everywhere. 
Central, Boston & Albany, Michigan Cen- aang rE 7 Po of Betyg nc 
tral, Lake Shore, Big Four, Pittsburg & ye py on {Ind then m superior in A. ams ort and wear to othe rg ceeting from 
Lake Erie and Lake Erie & Western Rail- be the Rnest Patent eather mies" Wis Mistwdhuodaagk.§6" 























W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Massachusetts. 
———— —) 


roads in the cities of New York, Brooklyn, 

Boston, Worcester, Springfield, Albany, eee 

Utica, Montreal, Syracuse, Rochester, Buf- PUCKERINGS. 

falo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, Detroit, Cleve- A Brooklyn MAN has discovered 

land. Pittsbur Columbus. Indianapolis that eating grass is good for dyspepsia. D $20 $40 ° 
y 8) j P ’ When you come to think of it, Nebu- raw to 


Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis, Chicago, duininit en danni tan Sea a Week as a 
< 2Z Zi mas § FULi y fee ‘Oo 




















Milwaukee, St. Paul, Denver, San Francisco, dyspepsia. 
Portland, Los Angeles and Dallas, Texas, is | ® Show Card Writer 
an information bureau where desired inform- | “IN purrine,” writes Golf Cham- 
ation regarding rates, time of trains, char- ag) a “it hee ye to keep | Bi unlecountry andalt uscshow vards: here ta no 
. > ry > , ‘Lea ” M Pd r other opening which offers better chances for 
acter of resorts, hotel accommodations, and the right elbow tucked in.” In lifting | Bf young men and women than show card writing. 
: : the other sort of highball it is better to ood aalary. We te cya ty ml Write tor 
a thousand and one other things the intend- hase Gee eles Gall extanied. reo Show Card Boo 
ing traveler wants to know will be freely INTERNATIONAL counesponbeNe SCHOOLS, 
— 1] call i Box 904 Scranton, Pa. 
Sees Se Cores, | ‘THE CABLE to Iceland will be run- 
| ning by Oct. 1 of next year. For a — 
Send to George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, | few dollars a word you can then find BroruER SWALLOW says that wood 
Grand Central Station, New York, a 2-cent stamp for a | oot be tee wants i tone sleaieal is them tin allies 
52-page Illustrated Catalogue of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series.”’ Be = 3 a - Ss quack “en t _ one; 
| Meteorologists claim this is very im- | that’s the only difference. So, when 
portant. ordering, ask the man for the slow kind. 
sd 





THE AUTO is being boosted as just | 
the vehicle for polar exploration. 
Can’t you see the polar bears getting 
out of the way ? | 














HOTEL SEVIL LE || 
Madison Ave. and 29th St., N. Y. 


In Shopping and Theatre District; Yet | 
Located for Quiet and Ease. Near || 
R. R. Stations. Crosstown Cars con- | 


Special Weights for Fall. 


The prime requisites of a perfect 
underwear are: Healthfulness, Dura- 
bility, Fit, Finish. ‘ Jaeger’ possesses 
these in a pre-eminent degree. Hence 
its unique distinction as a household 
word in the land. 









necting with all Ferries pass the door, 







RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE, 


Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. Jaeger’s §. W. 8. Co.’s Own Stores: 


306 Fifth Ave. 
New York :} 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn : 504 Fulton St. 
Boston : 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia : 1510 Chestnut St. 
Chicago’ 82 State St. 




















Agents in all 
Principal Cities 





BE I wer agen a 2 Se 
oy Pat ee . 
Ang AAAS gen eg ea dy 





3 
. A PERTINENT QUERY. 





P as aATKIN’NG REP wre niall . 
KUROPATKIN’S REPORTS Fé mind us | Aunr Rove (jew ap Stor, a: winth vidio is being carvied free 
of our old friend Orpheus C. Kerr. field) 
ege ° (tal ° 
“Tt was a military necessity to attack 
or to retreat. I hi ive done > both.” 


Merciful heavens! Llanche, why could n't they have settled 


their differences by arbitration ? 


\NXNRIOQUS WAITING © 


BALL-POINTED PENS (",ttet'*) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 


’ Send for this 


Print your own cards, circulars, &c 
Press $5. Small newspaper press. ®1*. 
Money saver. Print for others. big proi.ts 
Typesetting easy, printed rules sent 
Write to makers for catalog, presses.type 
paper, &c. THE PRESS CO., RERIDEN, CONN, 






BALL- POINTED 


Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, Batt-Poir ep 
Ir OpELL puts our Chauncey out 


Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 
of the Senate and Rockefeller puts 








, ; FOR EAS WRITING, . ' 
eta ALWAYS TOP y N him out of the New York Centra 
SINGLE ROOMS or SUITES, Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose Railroad there ‘Il be one kind of 
Furnished or Unfurnished. a pen to suit your hand. Having found one, stick tort! Repul ylican prosper it y that will begin 

_ to crock and fade. ‘The chestnut 


Transient Rates from $1.50 per day; 
With Bath, $2.00 per day. 


EDWARD PURCHAS, Mgr. || 


POST FREE FROM 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., oo William Street, New York, 


or any Stationery Stove 


business is all in the hands of the 
Italians, too 







































‘Should we be able to ascend the bluff this will enhance our 
anthropological collection very materially. 





‘‘Well, I declare! A native altar of sacrifice! Look at the 
magnificent ivory tusks. 








——— 








LP ETE Ne SA RIT 
















‘*Now, I will just loop this rope over one of those old tree 
trunks, and — 








RI RE: OP se ET 

















Vig ey 


J. OTTMANN LITH. CO PUCK BLDG WY 


“heavens! The tree trunk is falling over and the rope has ELEPHANT.— That ’s what they get for breaking in on a fellow’s 
slipped off!” nap. 


THE INTERRUPTED NAP. 








